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THE HIMALAYAN BLUES 



Chopstick Joe, the shrewest fat man in Asia, 
is the current employer of Terry Lee and Chaz. 
C. Charles, ex-aces of the Air Force. Atr 
Cathay, Chopstick 's one plane airline, carries 
anything or anyone anywhere provided the 
Asian version of the long green is laid on the 
line. 

When last heard from, Terry and Chaz were 
in Tibet trying to find their plane in the Asian 
Alps. They arrived there when Chopstick Joe 
contracted to fly the war criminals Trek and 
Ermine Toy, an exoctic ex-dancer, to a sanctu- 
ary high in the peaks. Treak and Ermine leave 
Terry and Chaz under guard at their plane 
with a one man arsenal to make sure they 
stay there. For insurance, they removed some 
essential parts from the plane's engines 'before 
heading for the hills. 

The radio in the plane is still in working 
order, however, and Terry learns through it 
that- their boss, old Chopsticks, is in the hands 
of the Chinese FBI charged with aiding war 
criminals to escape. To help out their pleasant- 
ly .avaricious employer, Terry and Chaz dis- 
arm their guard and take off after their ex- 
passengers. 

The trail leads to a sanctuary up in the 
peaks where Trek and his boys have tried to 
take over after shooting the doorman. How- 
ever a hill tribe wintering there has more 
muscle and Trek and his cutthroats find them- 
selves on the wrong end of a lot af gun- 
barrels. That's the situation when Terry and 
his pint-sized companion arrive. 

Chaz wanders oround looking for Trek and 
Ermine but his investigation is cut short when 
he finds himself dangling at the end of a 
seven foot beauty's arm. She, it seems, is 
Lhassa, BIO chieftaness of the hill tribe con- 
trolling the situation. 

There's another unsavory character staying 
■:it the Tibetan version of the Ritz-Carlion, one 
Tony Sandhurst, traitor and axis agent during 
World War II. He's loaded with illicit loot and 
said loot was the objective of Trek and Miss 
Toy. Terry :ind Chaz are amazed to see Sand- 



hurst in good health; at the last report, an- 
other Tibetan monster named Big Stoop had 
him under on arm headed for the back 
country. 

Sandhurst, in charge of the situation with 
the help of a submachinegun, tells them how 
he escaped from the mute giant. His gloating 
is interrupted by a right cross Terry throws and 
he loses the convincer. Our boys are sitting 
pretty and lhassa shows signs of taking Chaz 
to raise when Sandhurst pulls another sneak 
and slides out a side door. He's on foot and 
making fast tracks with Terry and Chaz on his 
tail when the trail suddenly ends. 

Big Stoop is among those present again. 
He's standing on the edge of a thousand foot 
cliff and Sandhurst's tracks and career end 
abruptly right there. Big Sloop, a long-time 
friend of . our side, returns with them to the 
group at the sanctuary. Trek and his lovely 
sidekick are well under the control of lanky 
Lhassa and the schedule calls for oil hands 
to return to civilization. Bui then Big Sloop 
and his king-sized queen begin making big 
eyes in Tibetan and they decide to stay in the 
hills and feather their own Iftfle lamasary. 

So, with the home team ahead, the party 
heads for the plane. A howling blizzard de- 
velops and they're forced to take the honey- 
moon suite at a caravan shelter. As Chaz says, 
it's sheer luxury; they change the straw on the 
stone mattresses once a year. Trek is well 
watched and Ermine Toy safely installed in 
her boudoir as night falls. But Miss Toy, ever 
alert, is making eyes at one of the caravan 
cha'ffeurs and complications ore on the way. 

The caravan stop is going to be the scene 
of more Oriental intrigue and feminine stra- 
tegy in this issue. Can Terry and Chaz handle 
it? Will Ermine Toy's charming personality win 
out over Yankee ingenuity? Read on for an- 
other exciting chapter in the lives of Air Cath- 
ay's adventurous airmen from the popular 
strip put out by tne Chicago-Tribune-New York 
News Syndicate in papers from coast to coast. 

— The End — 
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TERRY AND THE PIRATES 



THAT TREACHEROUS SHE 
DEVIL.' IF SHE- HADN'T 
KNOWN WHERE I HAP 
HIP THE ENGINE PART* 
AND COUNTERED MY 
OFFER, yOl) WOULD 
HAVE EXCHANGED AH' 
FREEDOM FOE THEM. 




' NO, TREK- IF THE STORM HAPNT COME UP 
AFTER WE LEFT LHASSA'S LAMASER*, 

, FORCING US TO STOP AT THIS CARAVAN 

) INN, WE HOULP BE BACK. TO THE PLANE 
»y NOW, RADIOING OUR BASE TO EXPLAIN 
THE SITUATION AND REQUESTING THAT 

V. REPLACEMENT PflgTS BE FLOWN OUT. 
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WHEW.' THE CHOW ABOUNP THIS 
JOINT 15 NOTHING TO TACKLE JUST ] 
BEFORE SACK TIME ...I JUST 
PE6AMEP THAT EKMINE WALKEP IN 
TOT POC*, ALL COVEgEP WITH SNOW 
CIS SEP TEEEy. 
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^£ E&WIN6 DOLL REALLV PUTS- A 
TWIST TO ME£ EXIT 1 ? - 4Hf COULC J 
WV6 LEFT KS STKAWPEP H6EE. IT 
*/(Wr HAVE TAKEN" WEEKS FOR x 

SEABCWIN© AI&TKAFT TO SWEAT OUT N 
THE WEffty&Z-. FIND 0*, ANP CROP 
REPLACEMENT PACTS... KEV.' I TWOUC&WT 
YOU TORE UP SEINE'S NOTE, 



I PlP- THIS IS JUST SOME OLP 1 

coeeEsro« p&hce m eotne to < 
file, m^/se yoiJ eeAieweeE it - 

STARTS OFF WITH "CONSIPEE THIS 
AS NOTICE OF 1 WRISEH&EE." MP 
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i ^m>5e not; but rr still rankles - 

OH, WELL, A5&)M£ AH AIR Of- HOPEFUL 
EXPECTANCY. . . WHILE WE SEE IF kVE'EE 
00\H& TOR.VOE MESS OF THE 

LANDSCAPE. P'A^v '"^ 
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THIS ONE WON'T 
COST yoU A CENT 

ovee voue EEettde 

&IIPPIN& COST- 
CHOPS FEELS 
PHONTHEOHC 
TOCW. 
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W WELL, ^3B 
W.&O... J M PH(0 




iffcflKff m&M^i 
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FOE THE U1WA PETE! 
TE0?y DOESN'T KNOW 

rr. Birr chops ae&ev 

THK TRIP TO SET 1)9 

TO THE TOWN WHEEE 

E&WNE WILL PBC*AR.y 

TURN UP... NOW 

LOOfcfT.' 
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^ NOT BMCTLy- X 


CUMMBT BOK \ 


^Nyoa«L,i»w*iEtjr 


WHO tCCK-STSTEP 


/iieceAFTiseEedepEP 


Si HERE «£ THE , 


heee wth «i4naoN. , 


UXA.VEE-9/ONOF / 


BRJN6IK6 MM IN FOE < 
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GOLLY/ THESE LOCAL 
AirTHOKmESAKEA 
SUSPICIOUS LOT... 
Bin- If SURE LIKE " 
TELL SCWIESOPY OFF 
FOEHAUUN6lfSlNL»CE 
A ffllROF PICKPOCKETS. 




FAT.' VOll MEAN V RELAX, TEEEY, fT'sl 
YOU'RE THE POLICE ) A 10N6 STORY ANP 1 
HERE?... BUT HOW?/ EM HUNGRY- LET'S J 
6ET SOMETHING TO 
' EAT. MV TALE OF WOE 

WILL GO WELL WITH THE 
^ LOCAL COFFEE WHICH 
15 ALSO BAD. 



r SO, I WAS KICKING AROfJNP 
STATESIDE AFTER MV RELEASE' 
FROM THE NAVY, WATCHING THE 
TARNISH GATHER ON THE BRI6HT 
NEW PEACE THAT SO MANY <bOOP 
GUVS HAP BOUGHT THE HARP WAV, 
WHEN I «ET THIS COUNTRY'S 
(MINISTER TO WASHINGTON AT\ 
ASOCIAL EAT RACE... 



=N 



^~HE WAS LOOK/NG FOR SOMEONE^ 
WITH MILITARY EXPERIENCE: TO 

RENOVATE THE STATE CONSTABULARY J 
HEEE,ANPrWAS LOOKING FOR AN J 
EXCUSE- TO KICK OVIUZAWON IN 
THET 
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a seventeenth cefruey \ 

BMDPEAH NAVAL omCBZ. WHOSE 

ship was ivekks? on the south 

COAST. HE tun UIS <XBH MAPE A 

peal with some discontented 
native khans - thev fousht 
tube w4y north anp stokmep 




rre PEOWSLV JUST A ecwuNnc . 

LE6ENP, RT HE'S SilPft>SED To 
HAVE SET UP SHOP AS OILER 
I UNTIL HE WAS ASSASSINATED 
SOME TIME LATE£ . „ I'M 6UP HE 
PULLED HIS JOff A LON6 TIME AGO ■ 
I'VE SOT EHOOOI TC0USLE4. 
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WELL, PAT, 5WCE VOO'RB] 
THE LOCAL POLICE H6- J 
WIS ANP OUEB6IN6 
AEKKTED tVAS A 
EOUTINE CHECK. ON A 
TKAMP; CAR60 AIRCJMFT 
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I HAVE WAITED HE2E ^ 
MANY DAY'S FOE VOU To] 
APPROACH ME, £EGQU4E i 
OF WHAT & WMSPEZEPj 
ABOUT VOL) IN THE ^ 
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THE INFOeAMTION TH066 
PETTY INFOEMEE4 

BBDUetrr of the Yankee 

PIIOTS COULP BE / 

VALUABLE - THE yOUNe ) 
HOMAN I MET AT THE J 
CAFE SHOULP 66 / 
U'5£FULTHEEE. 
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I'/W A FOOL, KIT I'LL TEUCT VOU - 
THEEE CEHJVeiB'i ASO, AN ANCE^TOE 
OF MINE APPEAEEP HEEE ANP LEP *=OME 
OF THE BACfc COUNTKY TKJBK IN A EEVOLT 
I THAT "SWEPT THIS COUNTKV, ANP /WAPE Hl/M 
KIN6...TH0'SE TEIBES HAVE LE66NP5 OF 
THE ECH LOOT THAT CAME FEOM THAT < 
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' PEQMP5 THE 5L0NP TEEEy "jEKCHESt 
PDE A)E TO CETOBJ THE KJSS I <&WE \ 

raw w TK4T uoeiaBLE wirm me tisewn J 

BILLS ...'IN TIMT OWE, IT WILL 86 
SWiPLET 
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itwatomephoudoavfor , 
me when x got the job with 
wbbldview mbmskeel as 

AtSISrAHTIOTWEOLtSATTEX . 
AMDEKSON. BUT SOON ZFOUNOX 

msBweo»EmH6Aa the 
uMeeeous a*si6*/mehts 

WHILE TEX 600EED. THAT* 
NOTGOOD.Z KMOW, BUT IT 

foikgdme m become A 
ropfusf/raunEKAMAu. 



u 

TAKE THAT TIME TEX 
D CALLED AT ZAUASOUTn 

A FIPEATPlEZ 1SAHP 
n NEVER ZHOH/EOUPIV n 

u comgrr,,. u 



I COVER THE 
NEWS FRONT 





BUT LET& SO BACK- TO THE 8ES/HN/N& 
I THOUGHT I WAi MOT STUFF WTH A 
CAMERA WHEN 'I 'LANCED THE IVOeiD- 
riEH/ JOB. BUT I WANTED A CHANCE JV 
LEARN MOI?E..,FeOM A GUV Ll*f£ TEX 
ANDEiegON.,, 



g □ d a a a 




pick hamley, eh? welcome you - 
tow0glov\ew. we'll get i woh't 
alohg okay, if you'se / be 
cm your toes-. ^s 60sry. 

til 

PK0m6E 
THAT.' 
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ZTWAG A SOFT 
AG6IGNMENT 

THAT FIPGT 

DAY: THE 

st.patpiwg 
daypapade. 
bill coyne, 
THEIJEW6 
editop.had 
ppobably 
appanged 
it that wav. 

T GET UP 
ALL OF TErG 
EQUIPMENT 

ON DIG 

'TPUCkT" 



TAKE THE SMALL 
CAMERA UP OH THE 
5CAFF0LD, OICI^.OET 
A FEW LOUS GH0T6, 
WILL VOW! 





I WAG PLEAGEO AND PPETTY PPOUD. 

hepeonthe ye&y fipgt day our rst 

WAG S/nUS ME A 8PEAK: £ SAVE THE 
JOB EYEPYTHING r HAD, PIC*CHYG MY 
GHOTG WITH CAPE, GETTING /ILL THE 

angleg jUGrpiGfYr.' 




thepe wepe to &e maui othep 'ag6ignmentg 
with tex in which i wa6 to get the •bpeaktgt 
wt/eutht goon found out, x wag doing all 
thewopp;,,' 



ATCHOPCHItL DOWNS, 
WHILE TEX WAG IN THE 
CLUBHOUGE,r"6HOT" 
THE KTEf/TUaSY PEPS'/... 





ZT WAG T ALONE 
WHO COYEPED THE 
PPIGON PIOTI/YA 
MIOWEGTEPN GTATE... 



AND THEPE WAG A BIG 
DOCiC PIPE. rCHAPTEP- 
EP THE BOAT MYGELF. 
ANDEPSOHHEVEP' 
&HOWEO UPATALLi 




OH: HEGAYE ME PLENTY 
OF PPAIGE. "WHY WOULDN'T 
HE?" I THOUGHT. 




XrowNDPA Hem things 



Z'M OOlHS IT ALL 
AHO AUOEgSOH 
GETG THE CREDIT. 
HoeoPi XUDW6 
I'M ALIIE! 
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ALL Ml GEIPIf/G WAi DOME BErtVE&ti 
A4S/GHMEMT4, A/EI/EI? Dl/PIMG THEM. 
M'/OMV THOUGHT IVA4 TO GETGOOO 

action SHOT4. r a/eciEO o/Vce;,. 
soc*teV/HG nae position, them... 



£0 INTENT WA£. r ON THE "SHOT" THAT 
I DIDN'T SEE THE /SAIL COMINGUPTO 
MEET ME. WHEN 1 JAMMED ON THE 
BRAKES; IT WAS TOO LATE... 
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X WOKE IN THE HOSPITAL. 
SORE AND BRUISED, BUT 
WITHOUT A SINGLE BROK- 
EN LIMB. TEX- WAS ALREADY 



AFTER TEX HAP LEFT... 




I GOT WELL FAST AND BIDED MY TIME, 
SECRETLY MADE PREPARATIONS. THEN 
ONE MARCH SUNDA /,„ 



PALLING, TEX IS 
FRANTIC. HE CALLED 
WHILE YOU WESE OUT, 
ABOUT A TECTJI8LE 
FLOOD DISASTER! 



LOOK HOUEY. CALL 
HIM UP. TELL HIM 
I JUST CAMElH,,. 
WITH THE FLU,,, 
OFPUEUMOMA,,, 
0RAH1THIHG! 




XHADALREAOY 
ORDEREDA 

PLANE ATM*/ 

OWN EXPENSE. 

r LOST NO TIME 
GETTING IIJ 
TOUCH WITH 
MY PILOT 

,T WOULD £ELL 
THE FILMS TO 
A WORLDYIEW 
COMETITOR,, 
WITH A BYLINE! 
DIRTY? 

sure! but 

ro BEEN A 

£UCkTER 

LOfYG . 

ENOUGH.' 




X THRILLED INWARDL Y AS T FELT THE LITTLE 
CRAFT LEAYE THE GROUND. //YAFEW H0URS 
r WOULD BEMAKT/NG HISTORY,,. WITH MV 

otvt/ m/uum! 
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IT* AN ARM/ JOB,, 
CALLED A'CLOUD CAi?" 
A CABLE IS ATTACHED 
TO THAT PLANE UP 
ABOVE.' ARMV IS 
OBSERVING THE 
• FLOOD CONDITIONS, 
r SUPPOSE.' 








With A FEEtif/G ortJi/M8fJe£4 r watch- 
ed THE PLAME AMP ALL MfHOPE4 ZOOM 
0l?WfJ>VARD.„ 
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AND WEN WE PLANE LANDED IN THE SWIRLING 
WATERS, TUMBLING OVER l ANO OVER AND DISlNTEG- 
FATING RIGHT BEFORE MY EYES.,, 




WE LANDED SAFELY ENOUGH. BUT 
MY ONLY THOUGHT MS TO GET AWAY, 
TO ESCAPE THE AWFUL HUMILIATION 
WAT WOULD RESULT FROM O/SCOVERY 
IF T SHOULD BE CAUGHT,,. 




IIHAS LATE GETTING TO WORLOVIEW 
THE NEXT MORNING. THE GIRL AT THE 
DESK TOLD ME TOGO TO WE VIEWING 
ROOM,.. FILM HAD JUST FLASHED ON 
THE SCREEN,,, 




ITWASALL WERE,,, EI/ERYTHlNGI HAD 
PHOTOGRAPHED,,, DHL Y BETTER,,, A 
HIMDRED TIMES SETTER THAN T COULD 
HAVE DOIYE.r WAS IN A DAZE IYHEN THE 
LIGHTS WENT ON. WE PRESIDENT IVAS 
SPEAKING,,, 





XVEGONEA LONG WAY 
SINCE THAT LESSOA/.TM 
BREAKING IN A kTID MY- 
SELF NOW. HE'S JUSTAS 
COCtCYASI WAS. AND 
T'M MAKING ITJU4TAS 
TOUGH FOR HIM AS TEX 
DID FORME. FORTVE 
LEARNED IT ISN'T WE 
PHOTOGRAPHY THAT'S 
WE MOST DIFFICULT TO 
LEARN.,,, ITS DEVELOP- 
/HG STEEL NERVES,,, 
AND VOU GET THEM ONLY 
BY GOING THROUGH THE 
M/LL.I 




LITTLE HELPER 



The steady drone of the single engine was 
almost putting Mickey Moore to sleep as he 
flew over southeast China. The payroll for 
Asian Airlines employees was on the floor 
and Mickey was whistling as he thought of the 
-celebration he and the boys would pitch when 
he got badk. 

'But the whistling stopped at the same in- 
stant the engine coughed and died. A broken 
gas line threw a spray of fuel on his canopy 
and Mickey cut the switches fast. He checked 
his altimeter, read seven thousand feet, and 
threw the canopy back. A moment later, the 
payroll clutched to his chest, he was plum- 
meting earthward with the D ring that opened 
the chute in his fist. Below, he knew, were 
lagged mountains and narrow rivers, impossi- 
ble to land a plane with no power on. 

He pulled the ring and was relieved at the 
sharp jerk as the chute opened. Floating down 
then, Mickey guided his fall by pulling on the 
chute shrouds, trying to get near a river 
below. 

He hoped to land unseen by Communist 
troops or officials but as he fell he cringed 
as he saw a redstarred truck coming down the 
road, then halt directly beneath him, waiting 
for his arrival at Earth. 

Hit fears were justified. A Chinese lieuten- 
ant in Com my regalia pointed a finger at 
Mickey and barked a string of orders. Two 
husky soldiers grabbed him and searched him 
thoroughly. Mickey didn't object till they tore 
at the payroll still tight in his arms. 

"Whoa, boy! You don't want this!" 

The lieutenant put his hand out and waited 
implacably as the boys with the guns aimed 
them. To Mickey they looked like business so 
he sighed and handed it over. The lieutenant 
grinned. "Thank you. Believe me, my men 
would have ended the argument very decif 
sively!" 

Mickey blinked. The guy's English was good, 
almost as good as Mickey's own Brooklynese. 
"You speak English? Look, that's my boss's 
payroll there! He's going to be miffed if I go 
back without that." 

The lieutenant smiled. "Go back? I doubt 
very seriously that you will go anywhere . . - 
but prison. Climb into the truck. I will carry 
the package." 

Mickey found himself in a louse infested 
cell an hour later wondering what was coming. 
He didn't wonder long. He heard steps in the 



corridor and then the lieutenant was at the 
door. A guard let him in, locked the door, 
and walked away. 

The Heuteriant had the names and the 
amounts but the cash wasn't with the papers. 
He stood over MTck menacingly and stared at 
him for five minutes. Mickey stared back and 
wondered if this was part of the brain wash- 
ing business he'd heard about. 

finally the little officer spoke. "This roster. 
Are the amounts opposite each nam* the 
amount the person has earned in a year or 
earned in six months?" 

Mickey didn't get it, then he laughed. "The 
rest of the boys should hear that! They've 
been kitkin 1 ' for a raise as it is. No, General, 
the payroll at our place is made up each 
week. That's pay for a regular week's work." 

The lieutenant blinked. "A week? That ts 
another capitalistic lie!" 

Mickey watched him turn, summon the 
guard, and stomp off down the hall. He 
sighed and sat down again, wondering if' it 
would have been better to tell the guy the 
pay was for a year. It was getting dark out- 
side When he heard a plane starling up* near- 
by. His fingers itched to be on the stick and 
taking off. He grinned at the impossibility but 
stopped as furtive steps drew near in the 
corridor outside. 

It was barely daylight the next day when 
the two sealer rolled to a stop on the field 
on Formosa. As Mickey climbed out, other 
Asian Airline pilots ran for him shouting ques- 
tions about the Commy plane. 

"It's easy for a Brooklyn boy, fellas," he 
told them. "I just make friends easy. There I 
was siltin' in the. cell when this guy comes 
along and lets me out of my cell, shows me 
the airfield, and off we go into the wild blue!" 

"What luck! Who was the guy, one of our 
guys?" 

Mickey laughed. "Nope. It was a Commy 
lieutenant! It seems he went over our payroll, 
figured out how much rice he could buy at 
those wages," Mickey went on, "and we made 
a deal." Mickey turned and waved at a little 
guy climbing out of the plane in mechanic's 
dungarees. 

"He helped me get away provided I guar- 
anteed I'd get him a job with this outfit at 
the same salary! There he is, boys, our new- 
est employee!" 

— The End — 



